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and, as soon as my tent was pitched, I retired to it for a
siesta, from which, about 3.30, I was woken by the usual
noisy preparations for the afternoon prayer. After the prayer
I remained outside enjoying the mild warmth of an almost
windless afternoon, while some of my companions worked or
washed noisily at the well, and Sa'dan sat monkey-like on
the summit of the knife-edged rim of our crater, to which he
had ascended.
Quite suddenly the great amphitheatre began to boom and
drone with a sound not unlike that of a siren or perhaps an
aeroplane engine—quite a musical, pleasing, rhythmic sound
of astonishing depth. Only once before had I heard the
phenomenon of the famous £ Singing Sands'—near the
tumbled dunes of Badr between Yanbu' and Madina in July,
1928,—but on that occasion I had heard them only from
afar. Here at Naifa the conditions were ideal for the study
of the sand concert, and the first item was sufficiently pro-
longed—it lasted perhaps about four minutes—for me to
recover from my surprise and take in every detail. The men
working at the well started a rival and less musical concert of
ribaldry directed at the Jinns who were supposed to be
responsible for the occurrence. You wait, said Abu
Ja'sha, noticing my annoyance at their unseemly interven-
tion. Just wait till the evening and you will hear them letting
off their big guns, much worse than this. That unfortunately
did not happen, but for the moment I was content to realise
that the key to the situation was Sa'dan, seated on the top
of the slope. It was evident that the music was being en-
gendered by the sand sliding down the steep slope from under
him.
It seemed moreover—but this was probably an illusion—to
stop when he rose and walked along the ridge for about 50
yards, and to start again when he sat down, though on this
occasion the booming was fainter than before and only lasted
about a minute. Again he moved on, following the summit
of the cirque, and again there was no sound while he was
actually on the move though, on his sitting down, the con-
cert resumed quite as loudly as on the first occasion to last
about three minutes. There seemed no doubt whatsoever,

